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M. DCC, LXXXIY, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


WO circumſtances, very remote from each other, 


gave riſe to the following Poem: — the one was 
the death of a female, who breathed her laſt at ſea; and 
the other was the impreſſion, which the author received 
on reading the following obſervation of Dr. Samuel 


Johnſon, in his life of Prior:“ Every thing has its day. 


| Through the reigns f William and Anne, no proſperous 
event paſſed undignified by poetry. In the laſt war, when 


France was diſgraced and overpowered in every quarter 


F the globe; when Spain, coming to her aſſiſtance, only 
ſhared her calamities, and the name of an Engliſhman was 
reverenced throughout Europe, no poet was heard amidſt 
the general acclamations. The fame of our counſellors and 
heroes was entruſted to the Gazette.” The juſtice of the 
reproach was too obvious not to ſtrike a reader, leſs ac- 
cuſtomed to reflection than the author; and, in writing 


an epitaph upon the lady, it was far from extraordinary 
10 755 that 
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that his mind ſhould be led, by the manner of her death, 
to a ſubje& more extenſive and important. Hence the 
origin of the Cavs or Narruxz, which is given to the 
world more as a Sketch, than as a finiſhed Pork; more 
with a view to excite exertions of genius to a more ſuc- 
ceſsful attempt, than to atone for the ſilence of the 
Muſes: and whatever merit may be found in the haſty 
deſign now ſubmitted to the public, the praiſe is due to 
the firſt literary character of the age, for having ſuggeſted 
che idea.— All the author preſumes to lay claim to, is 
an unbounded love of his country; and if his abilities 
_ "equalled his zeal, this addreſs and apology would have 
been ſuperfluous. My 


THE 


THE 


CAVE OF NEPTUN E. 


HEN gloomy night ſucceeds the chearful day, 
And ſolemn darkneſs holds her fable ſway ; 

When half the world, by drowſy ſleep oppreſt ©, 
Inſtinctive ſeek the balmy aid of reſt; © 
All vain diſtinctions, form'd on wealth or pow'r, 2d 5 
Like ſpectres vaniſh at the midnight hour. | 
All ſeems profound] y huſh'd, —The murm'ring Breeze, 
In this bleſt moment of impartial eaſe, | 
To awful filence yields his fragrant breath, 


And Nature feels a temporary death. 10 
B The 


„ 
The famiſh'd wretch (ev'n haughty Pride muſt own) 
Now ſleeps as ſound as he who ſnoars on down, 
Tho"ev'ry eve he ſhields his vagrant head 
Beneath the ſhelter of a different ſhed. = 
Man ſtill is man ;—to nature ſtill muſt yield, 15 
The flave who tills, and he who wins the field: 
No flattering incenſe footy Morpheus brings, 
But ſmiles alike on beggars and on kings. 
Yet while the body feels the pleaſing goad, 
And chearful falls beneath fleep's pond'rous load, 20 
The buſy ſoul impatient wings her flight, | | 
And charm'd with action, ſpurns the calm of night; 
But, tho detach'd; ſhe ſooths her home of clay PAR 
With pleaſing viſions till return of day a * 
The ſoldier hies him to th' embattled plain; 28 
The fetter d ſlave forgets his galling chain; 
The wand' ring beggar dreams of caſe and wealth ; & 
And dying patients feel return of health; 
Deſponding ſwains, by ſportive fancy led, 
Now fly impetuous to the nuptial bed; 30 
No longer haunted by that plague, his wife. 
The hen-peck'd huſband — a happy life. 
9 Ham! 
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Hal | ſweet IHuſion of celeſtial birth ! 
The hapleſs fugitive's reſource on earth 
Whoſe potent magic drives each care away, 
And makes the night more welcome than the day 
Yet tho' ſoft dreams to tortur d minds diſpenſe 
Fame, health, and freedom, eaſe, and competence, 
Tis ſuff'ring Virtue feels alone their aid, 


Or baſhful Merit ling'ring in the ſhade. 
When baffled Conſcience makes her bold appeal, 
Nor Vice nor Folly here indulgence feel. 
The anxious Miſer, greedy of his ſtore, 
Patrols his houſe, and doubly bars each door; 
Rejects all friendſhip, and denies relief; 

And ſleeps in terror of the midnight thief. 
Thus he betrays, in ſpite of ev'ry art, 

The vulture Av'rice at his fordid heart. 
Remorſeleſs villains here no refuge find 

From the keen arrows of a guilty mind: 
Secur'd by numbers, in the glare of day, 
Relentleſs Richard dauntleſs led the way: 


But when black night o erſpread the-ſanguirie plain, 


He felt the horrors of his bloody reign; 
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The Tyrant read the zzcorns of his life, | 85 
And ſaw each moment the aſſaſſin's knife. | 
No flatt'rer by, with ſervile praiſe to cheer 
His coward heart, oppreſs'd by giant fear. 
His frighted ſoul, by num'rous ghoſts aſſail'd, 
"Flew from its thorny couch, and Ricumond hail'd; 60 
In wild confuſion ſpread the dire alarm, | 
And felt in ſleep th' avenging Victor's arm ©. 
Thus watchful Conſcience, in the guilty breaſt, 
Denies the comforts of refreſhing reſt. 
Not ſo the reigning monarch on the throne, 65 
Whoſe ſubjects happineſs confirms his own ;; 
Whoſe num'rous virtues future bards ſhall fang,. 
And hail at once the yraTRIOT and the xinG! 
When o'er nis couch ſoft ſleep his mantle throws, 
Exhauſted Nature finks in ſweet repoſe. 70 
Was Matter © thus to gravitation tends, 
The Spirit freed to heav'n itſelf aſcends, 
Aſcends in raptures to the bleſt abodes, 
And dares converſe with angels and with gods. 
Or, curious Death's wide empire to explore, 76 
She flies undaunted to the Stygian ſhore ; | 

X There, 


There, charm'd by Mem 
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ry, feels the gen'rous glow 


For friends departed to the ſhades below ; 
Relates with joy their ſcenes of paſt delight, 


And calls each phantom 


' from eternal night.. 80 


As late my ſoul; in contemplation loſt, 


Beheld the confines of t 


he dreary coaſt, . 


Indignant Ocearr roll'd his potent tide, 


And ſeiz'd its victim on 


the margin's fide; 


My ſoul alarm'd would fain return to land, 85 
But who can counteract a God's command ?. 

The pliant waves dividing: gave me room 

To paſs below—then clos'd my.wat'ry tomb: 
A verdant Nymph, methought, before. me ſtood, 


And hail'd me welcome 


to the azure flood; 90 


Her lovely hand ſhe gave with modeſt grace; 

And chearful led me through the liquid ſpace; 

Each fear remov'd, I ſought the vaſt profound; 

And ſoon beheld the wat'ry God enthron'd :. 

His car, of one tremendous ſhell compos'd,. : 95 
The grandeur of his wond'rous realm diſclos d; 

While harneſs'd whales ſubmiſſive drew their God, 

In ſolemn ſtate, along the briny flood: 


Exalted 
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Exalted on a rock, and ſtern as fate, 

Neptune in awful pomp majeſtic ſate; 100 

Attending Nereids led me to the throne, | 

And proſtrate to the earth I bow'd me down ! 

e Riſe, and approach l and ſay—from whence you came; 

If idle fancy, or ambitious fame, 

If ardent thirſt of knowledge, or miſchance, 105 

Have plung d thee headlong through the vaſt expanſe: 

What ſecret cauſe could tempt thee thro yon plain, 

To dare the dangers of our dread: domain? 

What ſecret cauſe the echoing hills reſound, 

And liſt'ning ghoſts the royal throne furround : 110 

His air paternal eas d my troubled breaſt, 

And thus the God ſubmiſlive I addreſt : 

« Hai. | mighty Neptune | whoſe imperial ſway 

Extends from where tlie Eaſt proclaims the day, 

To ſavage Iceland's barren, barbarous coaſt, 115 

Inclos'd by rocks of adamantine froſt. 

Forgive the raſhneſs of aſpiring youth, 

Seduc'd by Fiction, yet in love with Truth; 

Charm'd'by the wonders of your glorious reign, = 

He dares the dangers of the liquid plain. 120 
7 From 
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From that bleſt iſle, to all around me known 
For various trophies on thy empire won; 
From that bleſt iſle, whoſe ſplendid flag unfurl'd 
Diſplays dominion o'er a vanquith'd world; 


Whoſe num'rous fleets, where Ocean deigns to roll, 


Triumphant ride from Indus to the pole, 

I come, impell'd by Jove's command or thine, 
And proſtrate bow. before thy ſacred ſhrine.” 
The God then plac'd me on his coral throne, . 
And loud proclaim d all Albion's ſons his own. 
Thro' vaulted rocks th imperial fiat fle, 

And all his empire open'd to my view. 


« Go, traverſe dauntleſs through our vaſt domain, 


gee and converſe with diff rent heroes flain; 
And when Aurora calls thy fleeting ſoul, | 
Obedient waves, at our command, ſhall roll 
Thee back in ſafety to that happy ſhote, 
Which rival empires envy and adore.— 

Let vaſſal Tritons take th important charge, 
And ſafe conduct him in Amphitryon's barge; 
While num' rous Nereids, plac'd on ev'ry ſide, 
Repreſs the fury of the ambient tide ! 
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Thus ſpoke'the God, and inſtantly retir'd, 


While my charm'd ſoul with pious awe was fir'd: 
The pleaſing news, by Neptune's dread command, 


Was quickly ſent to all the vet'ran band; 

To wand' ring ghoſts of mortals hapleſs ſlain, 

In angry war, upon the pathleſs plain; 

Or thoſe, more hapleſs, who by winds oppreſt, 
O'erwhelm'd deſcended to eternal reſt. 
The palace, whoſe high arch is ting'd with blue, 
Its ſplendid dome expos d to public view | 
Thro' maſly portals, as they open'd wide, 
Impetuous ruſh'd avaſt and dang'rous tide; 


_ Thro' num'rous caverns in the drear profound, 
Where oft was heard a loud, terrific ſound, 


Th' impatient flood, without direction ſent, 
Indignant roar'd, and angry ſought for vent ; 
By its deſtructive fury, wha can tell, 
But in that moment proud Meſſina & fell? 
Here Neptune calls the tenants of the deep; 


Here num'rous ſhips, an undiſtinguiſhed heap, 
Promiscuous lay, whoſe pond'rous fides betray'd 


The object of their voyage, war or trade. 
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Here hills on hills were pil'd of ſplendid wealth, 
But not, like Nabobs', baſely ſeiz d by ſtealth; 
The antique manſion, form'd ere time began, 
Bears no reſemblance to the works of man. 
With pious awe I view'd the vaſt deſign, 
And felt the archite& of race divine. 
Here records live of nations now unknown, 


Whoſe wealth and empire far ſurpaſs'd our own ; 
Of ſtates as far preceding antient Greece, 


As we are junior to the Golden Fleece ©. 
Here proofs evince, in ſpite of all debate, 
The world's great age—zTzRNITY its date ©, 
On ev'ry fide huge mountains met the fight, 
To which Olympus ſeem'd of pigmy height ; 
While azure ſeas above thoſe heights © appear'd, 
And naval thunders by the Gods were heard. 
Advent'rous Commerce, not more bold than keen, 
Thro' the tranſlucent waves was often ſcen : 
Tho' angry Boreas blows the furious blaſt, - 
And the ſwell'd canvas bends the knotty maſt, 
The daring merchant ploughs the liquid main, 
Of danger ſenſeleſs, while intent on gain. 
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Here 
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Here'oft were ſeen, above the vaſt expanſe, 
The hoſtile fleets of Britain and of France 
In conflict proving their reſpective claim 
To glorious empire, and immortal fame. 190 
Sven was the picture, on the moving dome, 
Of num'rous veſſels bound, or leaving home: 
While from the deep abyſs heart-breaking ſighs 
Succeſhve ſought a paſſage to the ſkies, 
From recent mortals doom'd in hapleſs hour 195 


To feel the force of angry Neptune's pow'r ; 
Who, crown'd with laurels, or enrich'd with wealth 


Acquir'd with pain, and ill exchang'd for health, 
Returning home, by adverſe tempeſt toſt, 

Shipwreck'd have periſh'd on their native coaſt. 200 
The royal manſion of this vaſt domain 

Of Gods and heroes boaſts—a glorious train! 

The firſt, in order plac'd around the throne, 

To diſtant realms make Neptune's pleafure known; 
Thro” him to northern climes the pow'r they gave 205 
To fix in icy bonds the hoſtile wave; 
| Beyond the Line, the ſame indulgence given 
Preſerves the balance of his empire even, 


The 
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The heroes next, by hoary Time arrang'd 
Their forms preſerv'd, their paſſions only chang' d 210 
In rev'rend ſtate, on either fade the pile, 
Like demi- gods appear —a glorious file ! 
The warlike phantoms hail'd their novel gueſt, 
And aſking news impatient on me preſt. 
Inceſſant queſtions dinn'd the vaſt profound 215 
What. news? What news? the diſtant ſhores reſound. 
When, lo! Corumsus, with a civic crown, 
Preſs'd through the crowd, and made his phantom known. 
Surrounding ghoſts reſpectful now retire, | 
And ev'n the ſhades of Carthage and of Tyre. 220 
«« Bs mine the taſk - and by command I come 
With thee thro' Neptune's wond'rous realms to roam; 
Be mine the taſk each wonder to explain, 
And ſafe conduct thee to the earth again.” ; 
Amaz'D, I aſk'd him by what ſtrange decree 225 
I found him here, a tenant of the ſea, 
Since none were ſuffer'd in the vaſt domain, 
But thoſe who periſh'd on the liquid-plain ? 
© Mr fate indeed may well excite ſurprize, 


May well ſeem * paſſing ſtrange” to mortal eyes: 230 
; C2 But 
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But ceaſe to wonder, raſh enquiring youth! 
And learn from all around this ſacred truth: 
That he who follows vice or virtue's plan, 
To hell degrades, or heav'n exalts the man. 
By Neptune honour'd with his chief regard, 
My other life here finds a large reward ; 
My ſoul, become the God's peculiar care, 
Here roves at pleaſure, or aſcends in air : 
Diſtinguiſh'd thus, I choſe at once the main, 
And grateful fing my ſacred patron's reign. 


The num'rous herd, who took with me their aim 


Acroſs th' Atlantic, are denied my fame. 

Bold ſcience © bade me, from my native ſhore, 
A dang'rous courſe o'cr pathleſs wilds explore: 
My daring ſoul to diſtant regions flew, 

And ſoon expos'd the wesTERN woRLD to view | 
Not ſo the flaves, whom blind ungrateful Spain 
Decreed my followers o'er the boiſt'rous main; 
Not fo thoſe holy drones, whoſe impious zeal 
Preferr'd the arguments of fire and ſteel ® : 
Thoſe rapine led, and theſe religion fir d, 


And plunder'd Indians in their flames expir'd : | 
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With ranc'rous joy they view the purple flood, 
And wade to riches thro' a ſea of blood. 
So tyrant man invades the peaceful hive, 
Nor lets one hapleſs bee eſcape alive: 
The ſwarm, of all their fragrant wealth bereft, 
Find murder added to the crime of theft ; 
Their fraw-built town ( affail'd by horrid fire, 
And ſlaughter'd citizens in ſmoke expire. 
* Calm, thinking villains,” whom no grief could move, 
At once eſtrang'd from pity, friendſhip, love. 
A race of MonsTERs, to that age confin'd, | 
Whom gloomy Spain let © looſe to ſcourge mankind ;* 
Whom Spain alone produc'd, alone could breed : 
Alone could view unmov'd whole nations bleed. 
Mo bed of roſes this,” the Inca ©” cried, 
When on the burning grill he groan'd and died. 
To lateſt times th hiſtoric page ſhall tell, 
How hapleſs royal MonTzzuma ©” fell. 
Deteſted land Let prieſts be ſtill thy curſe ! 
{Nor can ingenious malice frame a worſe) 
Let cruel prieſts, in ſanguinary pride, 
Thro' ev'ry ſtreet direct the purple tide ; 
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In their own fires, while flames to heav'n aſcend, 
Let bigots to profoundeſt hell deſcend ! 


Till, drench'd in blood, a full atonement's made 


For foul injuſtice to each injur'd ſhade ! 

Nor deem this fate ſevere, ſince modern Spain 
Impatient burns to act thoſe ſcenes again. 
Perverſely blind, obdurate, and unjuſt, 

She burns impatient with religious luſt; 
Surrounding ſtates, in this enlighten'd age, 
In-vain preſent her the inſtructive page, 


In vain have call'd her from her ſavage gloom, 


From butch ring prieſts, and all- enſlaving Rome; 


The bigots ſtill gainſt Reaſon hold their ground— 


A darken'd ſpot, illumin'd all around ! 


But while Reſentment pours her copious ſtrain, 


In loudeſt cenſures, on the barb'rous train; 


While virtuous anger fires my inmoſt ſoul, 
Let not my zeal too raſh condemn the whole. 


'Many there are, and be their names rever'd, 


Whoſe ill-built veſſels lovely ſcience ſteer d; 
Whoſe comprehenſive and undaunted mind 
To worlds unknown triumphant led mankind. 
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Like me they reaſon'd from mechanic rules (, 
And ſpurn'd the ſenſeleſs jargon of the ſchools; 
Indiff” rent to their cenſure or applauſe, 
They boldly urg'd, effects muſt have their cauſe : 
If the vaſt globe, ſuſtain'd between her poles, 
On her own axis independent rolls ; 
If North and South exiſt, cach ſage confeſt, 
There doubtleſs alſo muſt be Eaſt and Weſt. 
No weighty anſwers to theſe truths were given; 
For ſtrict proportion marks the hand of heaven. 
While reas'ning thus, on Nature's laws intent, 
They boldly ſought another continent (%, 
Theſe Neptune honours with immortal praiſe, 
For theſe we ſtatues to their mem'ry raiſe. 
Tho' I alone, of all th' advent'rous race, 
Enjoy the privilege of either place ; 
Tho” I alone can mount the clearer ſky (, 
Or in theſe deep ſequeſter'd grottoes lie; 
Yet other chieftains, who expir'd on land, 
Here meet with honours by the God's command; 
A ſpacious nich receives each glorious buſt, 
By Fame preſerv'd from Time's devouring ruſt ; 
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Their buſtos, plac'd where each his laurels won, 


Reach from the riſing to the ſetting ſun. 
Their battles too in ſculptur'd marble live, 
At which the martial Shades almoſt revive. 
While thoſe who come immediate from above, 


Here live for ever and unbounded rove.” 


Prxas'p to behold engrav'd on laſting ſtone 


The various vict'ries by my country won, 


I urg'd my kind companion to advance, 


To all the wonders of the dread expanſe. 

The Shade conſented, and my eager ſoul 

Her flight directed to the ſouthern pole. 

As thro' th' Atlantic, where in ſurly pride 
The weſtern world to Europe rolls her tide, 
Where waves tumultuous in ſucceſſion roar, 


And vent their direful rage on Biſcay's ſhore (, 


Well pleas'd we ardent ſought the deſtin'd way, 


And glanc'd where Sol rides down the bluſhing day ; 


Here ſtopt Col uuzus, and with penſive mien 


In wonder gaz d upon the diſtant ſcene. 
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« ILL-yaTED land | (exclaim'd the gen'rous ghoſt) 


Ill-fated hour, when I beheld thy coaſt ! 


340 
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While Spain yet holds a part in ſervile chains, 
A vagrant Congreſs o'er the other reigns, _ 
There ſlaves condemn'd to dig the ſplendid mine, 
From day excluded, at their fate repine : 
Here other ſlaves alike regret their fate, | 345 
Regret loſt freedom, but regret too late. 
The fields, whoſe-harveſts pour'd their kindly food, 
Now, a wide waſte, lie drench'd in civil blood. 
Vile thirſt of pow'r unſheath'd the fatal fword, 
And Independence was the fav'rite word: 350 
A ſenſeleſs rabble join'd the artful cry, 
© Or give us DEATH, or give ut LIBERTY | 
The pzaTH they got, but rxeEDoOM left their ſtrand, 
And one wide ruin marks their guilty land, 
There matrons o'er their butcher'd children mourn,. 355 
And helpleſs orphans with reſentment burn. | | 
A motley ſenate now deſpotic rules (%, 
With iron hand, a commonwealth of fools. 
Yet grieve not, Britain nor thy loſs deplore 
Of ſlaughter d thouſands on th* ungrateful ſnore 360 
Nor let the various ills thy peace invade, 


Of deareſt intereſts by thy soxs betray'd ; . 
| D | Of 
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Of vict'ries idly loſt, or baſely ſold, 
Thro' love of women, or thro' love of gold: | 
Still ſhall thy laurels with frefh verdure bloom, 365 


And rival ſtates from thee receive their doom. 


Leave then thy rebel children to their fate; 


Pandora's ills, Jans hope, their crimes await : 


' Since Diſcord governs with reſiſtleſs force; 
And 1 dependence proves their greateſt curſe ©,” - 370 


Tuus ſpoke the Shade, by truth and heav'n inſpir'd, 
While patriot zeal my ardent boſom fir'd : 


With rapid haſte we left the painful fight, 
And for the antient Pillars ©” wing'd our flight; 


O'er num'rous wrecks we paſs'd of different kinds, 37 5 
Some made by earthquakes, ſome by boiſt'rous winds: 
Here Spain's armada ©), with its pious freight | 
Of friars, priefts, and racks, receiv'd its fate. 

Near Lagos Point, Boscawzn's buſt ©” was plac'd, 

His brows with laurels and with ivy grac'd. 380 


„ BxnoLD, brave youth | to yonder ſhore advance, 


Where Spain diſhonour'd angry looks at France ! 


In vain to fight her St. Domingo ©” tried, 


In vain to run ;—ſhe furious burſt and died! 


Her 
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Her red-hot venom flew promiſcuous round, 385 
And there her wreck lies ſcatter d on the ground. 
Now hoary Atlas “, from his broad, deep baſe, 
Uſurps the ſkies, and claims of heav'n a place; 
His jealous neighbour, with the ſame pretence, 
On Afric's ſhore commits the ſame offence, 3090 
Here Carthage ( fixt the limits of the world, 
Till I my enterprizing fails unfurl'd ; 
Till I, another hemiſphere made known, a 
Gave Spain an empire greater than her own.“ 

Wirn conſcious pride we paſs'd the narrow ſtrait, 395 
Where ELLIor fat ſupreme, and firm as fate; 
Where unſubdu'd the Britiſh flag, ſuſtain'd 
By Britiſh valour, deathleſs honors gain d- 
Where Britiſh ſoldiers legion troops annoy, | 
And beggar all that Homer ſung of Troy. | 400 
Here Pallas held the hero's buſt, and name 
In golden characters engrav'd—by Faux. | 
Proceeding eaſtwards, different names appear d 
Of other heroes by the world rever'd. þ 
As on we paſs'd, I caſt a grateful look | 405 
On hapleſsWaxRLZ N“, GARDEN“, Byng®?), and Roox z“: 
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The glorious battles by theſe heroes won, 


Both France and Spain have been compell'd to own. 


My guide now led me to the claſſic plain, 
Where noble Venice annual weds the main; 
Where hapleſs towns ©” in fplendid ruins lay, 

That once ſhone glorious in the blaze of day, | 
And long had flonriſh'd, till the trembling earth, 
Convuls'd as lab'ring with fome monſtrous birth, 
In dreadful anguiſh feem'd to pant for breath, 
And frighted nations found each gaſp was death. 
Their direful fate a moral leſſon brings 

To haughty Affluence, and imperious Kings: 
Their direful fate to flatt'ring pride makes known 
How very LITTLE man can call his own. 
Vain all the buſtle of this flecting life, 
Vain all our pleaſing hopes and anxious ftrife ; 
Vain all our joys, fince to one common end 
Both joy and grief with equal haſte deſcend. 
Let humble Want, tho” friendlefs and forlorn, 
Deſpiſe the inſults of unfeeling ſcorn; 
Behold thoſe evils, which befal a clown, 

Alike impos' d on him who wears a crown; 
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And reas' ning thus, enjoy the ſcanty meal 


Which meagre Famine grudging deigns to deal. 430 
On either fide majeſtic hills appear'd, 

And to the ſkies their lofty ſummits rear'd : 

Italia's ſhores here met my raviſh'd fight ; 

There Greece her homage claim'd with equal right. 

Serenely mild, immortal Homer's ghoſt 43 

Thrice wav'd his hand, and beckon'd to the coaſt; 

While Virgil on my left, in Roman pride, 

Inviting ſtood Auguſtus by his fide, 

From hence I turn'd me to the fatal ſpot, 

Where ſlaughter d Turks yet mourn their hapleſs lot: 440 

Lepanto's gulph ©”, from green to crimſon chang'd, 

Too fully proves how man, by zeal ( eftrang'd, 

Can from himſelf, from truth and love depart, 

To plunge a dagger in his brother's heart | | 

Can fair, or brown, or black refle& diſgrace 445 

On thoſe who bear thoſe colours in their face ? 

No more for rxarra than for complexion fight, 


Nor urge that this is wrong or that is right. 

From hence departing for the Afric ſhore, 
Whoſe ſun-burnt deſarts, dy'd with human gore, 450 
| Continue 
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Continue ſtill to vent their juſt complaints 


Againſt the reptile herd of vagrant Saints 

Whoſe holy zeal the murd'ring ſword employ'd, 

And undiſtinguiſh'd friends and foes deſtroy'd. 

Ofer many wrecks we paſs'd of antient Tyre, 435 
And now beheld a turret, now a ſpire Is | 

Of buried towns deſtroy d ere Egypt's reign, WW; 

Or haughty Carthage plough'd the dang'rous main. 
Here, cruſh'd to atoms ©” by repeated ſtorms, 

No trace remaining of their antient forms, 460 
Lay graceleſs zealots, whoſe dire thirſt of blood 
Was quench'd for ever in the briny flood ; 


" Whoſe barb'rous zeal on Nature's precepts trod, 


Denied all mercy, and blaſphem'd their God ; 

Till angry Heav'n decreed their final doom, 465 
And plung'd them headlong in their wat'ry tomb ! 

Here let the Muſe in mournful verſe lament 


Religion alter'd from her fair intent: 


Here let the Muſe behold her earlieſt date, | 
How poor and humble in her infant ſtate ©” ; 470 
How unaſſuming when ſhe claim'd our care, | 


And ſpread her ſacred banners in the air; 


1 
In theſe her primal days, no vain parade, 
By Pride created and by Fraud diſplay'd, 
No boly fires, compell'd the world to yield 
Implicit faith to what her prieſts reveal d. 
To urge thoſe truths their ſacred Leader taught, 
In peace and freedom, then was all they ſought; 
Since faith © to men, in different portions given, 
Deſcends direct from all-indulgent Heaven: | 480 
But artful prieſts, at once profane and bold, 
Soon graſp'd at empire , and ſoon ſigh'd for gold. 
Now greedy Av'rice, join'd with impious Pride, 
Induc'd the church this lower world' to guide : 
While holy mountebanks to all diſpenſe 485 
Their ready pardons in return for- r EN 69 | 
Thus guilty Affluence finds a ſure reſource 
From Heav'n's juſt vengeance, in an ample purſe ; 
While Vice in rags, beneath their kind regard, 
Is doom'd relentleſs to her full reward | 490 
To regal pomp the prieſthood ©” next incline, 
Aﬀert their claim, and call their right—pDIVIxE © | 
Each vaſſal ſtate a ſplendid off” ring brings, 


And Rome once more decides the fate of kings G: 
| Hence 
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Thus, ev'ry vow of poverty reſign' d, | 224688 
The perjur'd Hypocrites enſlave mankind bf 

' From ſcenes like theſe th indignant Muſe retires ; 
A nobler theme her guiltleſs ſong inſpires. | 
Thro' that fam'd ſea, where Grecian tales relate | 
The frighted Helle “ met her hapleſs fate, 221<ROS 
We paſe d, and thro' the Perfian Gulph © explor'd 
The ſplendid Eaft, by Aſia's ſons ador'd, 
Where Zolus conſtant from Arabia blows 
His ſpicy gales, more fragrant than the roſc. 
As thro the gulph our rapid courſe we ſteer d, 505 
On ev'ry fide inſcriptions oft appear'd 
In various tongues forgotten and unknown, 
No more like Greek or Perſian than our own; 
Here arts and ſcience, known ere Homer's time, 
And firſt diſcover d in this happy clime, 510 
Hid in the deep from human ſight remain, 


And which ixvexnTiONn muſt reſtore again (. 


Now Ormus (, once the ſplendid mart of trade, 
Her ſhatter'd walls and ruin'd tow'rs diſplay d; 


Hence freeborn Venice, uncontroul'd by Rome, 515 
In triumph bore the wealth of India home: 
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| Here Eaſt and Weſt, in happy friendſhip join'd, 
Diffus'd in peace their bleſſings to mankind ; 
Till daring Gama ( to th' aſtoniſh'd world, 
Beyond the Cape (%, his fatal flag unfurl'd : 
Then Albuquerque “ led the purple way, 
And greedy prieſts impatient claim'd the ſway, 
With rage of conqueſt and religion fir'd ; 
And drooping Commerce from the iſle retir'd. 
My learned guide here deep reflections made, 
On all the direful ills produc'd by trade (. 
There Europe's crimes of murder, av'rice, fraud, 
Audacious brave the noon-tide ſun unaw'd : 
Unwhipt by juſtice, uncontroul'd by fear, 
The daring robber wields the fatal ſpear. ; 
There wretches ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd by a name, 
Or damn'd in Europe to eternal ſhame, 
In orient ſplendour rule the hapleſs ſtate, 
Tho' here a halter would decide their fate | 
There Portugal by conqueſt rais'd her claim; 
Next ſelfiſh Holland, envious of her fame, 


Her hoſtile troops diſpatch'd ;—then Britain came : 
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1 
But Britain came with nobler views inſpir d. 340 

With love of freedom and with juſtice fir d. 

What tho' ſome Neptiles of ignoble birth 

(As noxious weeds infeſt the fertile earth, 

And ſhade the bloſſoms of the rip'ning flow'r) 

Have unobſery'd grown into wealth and pow'r, 345 
Have by dark means acquir'd enormous gain; 


Their vices on the nation leave no ſtain. 
What tho' Sir Rapine ® buys the ſcanty crop, 
And dying Indians at his portals drop ; 

What the fierce Famine, rais'd by baſeſt arts, . 550 
Dries up the ſanguine current of their hearts; 

Still let the Mons vER ſport his ſplendid coach, 

His guiltleſs country ſhall eſcape reproach. 

Not ſo the Durcuj one ſtigma marks the whole, 
And gain's the only idol. of their foul  _ 555 
This truth deſcribes their country to a man, 
In Europe, or Amboyna ©”, or Japan. 

For this they violate each ſacred tie; 
Here friendſhip ſpurn, and there theit God deny (| 

Hax buſts of fev'ral Britiſh chicfs were ſeen, 560 

Dzaxz, CavzNDIsEH, and Anon plac'd between, 


A 


116 


As thro' the vaſt Pacific Seas we flew, 


Lo! hapleſs Otaheite roſe to view : 
Hapleſs indeed] fince France deſtroy'd her peace, 
And ill return'd her friendſhip with diſeaſe (. 565 
Here fragrant gales for ever blow ſerene, 
And conſtant verdure clothes the rural ſcene, 
Omiah © here to Britain caſts a look, 
And with fond ardour calls in vain on Coox : 
His calls impatient reach the Britiſh ſhore, 570 
And mournful Britain anſwers—* Coox's no more l 
- From hence we ſought the paſs ſo often tried, 
And gain'd the port where Coox lamented died ; 
Lamented died, tho' Juſtice drew the dart , 
And fatal pierc'd the hapleſs hero's heart. 575 
High on a rock his clay-cold corps was laid, 
With ev'ry voyage to our view diſplay'd : 
Here reſts his Shade, and ever waves its hand 
To warn preſumptuous mortals from the land; 
While, grav'd in characters of giant fize, 580 
Theſe words appear'd, and charm'd my wond'ring eyes: 


« RzxTurn contented to your native ſhore, 


Nor raſhly diſtant regions here explore : 
E 2 Reſt 
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Reſt with your own—nor ſeek for other climes 
To bear your ſtandard, and receive your crimes © : 585 
Leave barbarous nations to their ruſtic dance, 
Guiltleſs and happy in their ignorance. 
And to piscov'RERs let theſe truths ſuffice, — 
Know that the poles, faſt bound in chains of ice, 
Forbid all paſſage to preſuming man; | 590 
Nor muſt he hope to force thro* Nature's "_ 
For North or South no longer raſhly try, 
Since both muſt reſt in dark obſcurity : 
What noble Paires © and I in vain have tried, 
To you and all mankind will be denied. 595 
All things conſpire to thwart your bold deſign ; | 
The compals ſtaggers ; Sol diſdains to ſhine ; 
Perpetual darkneſs holds * ſable reign; 
And human efforts end in fruitleſs pain l“ 
Now cold Kamſchatka's dreary coaſt appears, 600 
| Whoſe ſurly natives, cloth'd in ſkins of bears, 
Are civil grown ſince Catharine bears the ſway, 
And glorious Science beams her genial ray. 
Let poliſb d France the truth for once maintain, 
2A TINS And own that women well deſerve to reign ; 605 
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Let poliſß'd France here bluſh, that ſhe alone 
Excludes her lovely females from the throne ©): 
The law repeal (0, diſgraceful and unjuſt, 
And drive her ſtrumpets from the ſacred truſt : 
From Ruſſia's Empreſs learn th' important art, 610 
To rule the ſubject, and yet win his heart: 
Behold affection and allegiance join'd, 
A match againſt a faithleſs world combin'd. 

Now on we puſh'd, where winter's gloomy reign 
Full half the year enſlaves the frozen main: 615 
But fields of ice not wiſhing to explore, 
We till retain'd in fight the Ruſſian ſhore ; 
Midſt floating iſlands fought the dang'rous way, 
And gain'd at laſt the chearful fight of day. 
Here num'rous wrecks of diff rent ſtates we ſaw, 620 
And burning Hecla® ſtruck my ſoul with awe. 
Here num'rous Shades, who ſought in vain that coaſt, 
Inclos'd for ever in perpetual froſt, | 
Range undiſturb'd, in that ſweet union join'd, 
Which men on earth oft ſeek but ſeldom find. 625 

Now on our left a cry © Beware / beware! 
* Tour courſe is fatal, —ſtruck th' aſtoniſh'd ear. 
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Col uus ſmiling led me to the place, 


On Norway's coaſt, and call'd by ſome the Race (. 


“ Behold! ſaid he, the juſt decrees of Fate, 
The poignant woes which guilty mortals wait! 
Within this vortex, doom'd to endleſs pain, 
Here Dane and Norway pirates ftrive in vain © 
To paſs the foaming circle of their jail, 

And ſpread the flowing canvas to the gale : 

The boiling current, with reſiſtleſs force, 

Here conſtant keeps them in its ſpiral courſe 
Inceſſant whirl'd ;-—nor float, nor yet go down, 
Like ſticks by truant boys in eddies thrown, 
Here ſportive Nature deigns to ſhew her whims ; 
Here feathers ſink, while lead triumphant fwims : 
Twice ere the fun his flaming chariot drives 


Round the vaſt globe, and life and vigour gives, 


Old Ocean hence ſends forth, in royal pride, 

To diſtant worlds the fruitful, rapid tide ; - . 

To Dian's charge canfides th important loan, 
And Thames now fwells with waters not his on; 
While grateful rivers with impatience burn ( 

In ebbing ſtreams to make their quick return. 
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Tuis ſaid, CoLumsvs, favour'd by the breeze, 650 
Steer'd his ſwift courſe to gain the Britiſh ſeas. 
Fatigued we climb'd o'er Scotland's craggy ſteep, 
O'er Shades envelop'd in eternal ſleep. 
Here ſtrength exhauſted fail'd, and out of breath 
I fainting dropt, and almoſt wiſh'd for death : 655 
My gen'rous Guide now ſeiz'd my trembling hand 
And hail'd me welcome to my native land, 
„ Behold ! he ſaid, th' extended purple way, 
Where gallant Sanpwica © gain'd the glorious day. 
Behold where Holland bore th' inſulting broom ©, 660 
And in dire conflict met her tragic doom. 
Ungrateful Holland (who to thy regard 
Owes life and freedom) met her juſt reward ! 
Periſh the race, who like the fabled ſnake 
From death preſerv'd, a foul return could make; 665 
Who eager ſought, when into vigour grown, | 
To take that life which kindly fav'd its own! 
Hail, gen'rous chief ! nor mourn the briny wave 
Indulgent heav'n has deftin'd for thy grave; 
Tho' Hope ſeductive cheer'd the crimſon way 670 

With pleafing proſpects of returning day; | 
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Old Ocean knew the fatal truth conceal'd, 
Which tardy winds to all but thee reveal'd: 
Ev'n Naiads whiſper'd to the crowded ſhore, | 
The much-lov'd MonTacus returns no more 675 
| The pond'rous bark reluctant ſtemm'd the tide, 
As conſcious of thy fate, and Jove defied; 
While gentle Zephyrs, ſparing of their breath, 
Would fain have held thee from the port of death : 
But heav'n impatient gave the dire command ; 680 
Th' obedient veſſel leaves thy native ſtrand ; 
Reluctant gales in gloomy ſqualls obey, 
And ſable clouds portend the final day: 
Let Neptune pleas'd receiv' d thee as his gueſt, 
And in theſe words thy valiant Shade addreſt: 685 
Bx thine the taſk to watch thy country's foes, 
From Deal's rough beach to where the Mamel flows“). 
If ingrate Holland dares again engage | 
Gainſt truth and Britain, and provoke their rage, 
Thy dauntleſs Shade the Britiſh chief ſhall cheer, 690 
And fill Batavian hearts with abject fear.” 
Nor ſpoke the God in vain, for well we know 
How Holland trembling © suNx beneath the blow. | 
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When valiant Paxk ER © forc'd their abject fleet 
To ſeek for ſafety in a baſe retreat, 
Each Britiſh ſhip deſtruction dealt around; 
And there the proofs lie ſcatter'd on the ground : 
My eyes, directed to the fatal ſpot, 
Beheld Batavia mourn her hapleſs lot. 

&© Proceed we now, Col uuzus chearful ſaid, 
To where lov'd ALezed took th' important lead; 
Where firſt his ſlender ſquadrons brav'd the main, 

And check'd the inroads of th' inſulting Dane ( 

What ALrzzD was, your riſing Prince ©” ſhall be, 

And hold unrival'd empire o'er the ſea. 705 
As thro' the Downs we paſs'd fierce BLaxs ©” appear d, 
Th' avenging ſword by noble Mons ©” was rear d: 
Beneath their buſts, in baſs relief, I view'd 

How oft their arms had France and Spain ſubdued. 

Now down the Channel, with the ebbing tide, 910 

Our various Conqueſts blaz'd on ev'ry fide : 

From where ſtern Beachy ©) rears his awful head, 

Each ſhore proclaims the wond'rous havock made: 

Here Cape La Hogue © aloud reſounds our fame, 

And vanquiſh'd ſquadrons prove proud Gallia's ſhame. 71 5; 
F Now 
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No Portſmouth: riſes, and that fertile iſle ', 5720 
In which Love, Vouth, and Beauty ſweetly ſmile; 
Whoſe rural Nymphs with Venus may contend,, 
Who with her beauty Dian's virtue blend. | 
Bleſt iſle ! long on thy hoſpitable ſhore 
May healthy Ceres pour her ample ſtore, 725 
Fair Flora long diſplay her ey'ry charm, 
And chearful Plenty bleſs each happy farm 

Dzzap Shade “% I bow before thy awful ſhrine, 
The heart-felt ſigh, O KrurzxrzIr, is thine | 
Let cryſtal. tears in ftreams of ſorrow glide- 730 
Adown each Briton's cheek, in grief's full tide ;; 
Thy hapleſs fate let grateful Albion mourn ;. 
And-watchful. Nereids guard thy: ſacred urn. 

Now from the Race®” thoſe dangerous iſles®® appear, 
Which wealthy Commerce trembling views with fear,, 735; 
Which ragged rocks on ev'ry fide incloſe, 
At times their guardians, and at times their foes:. 
When hoſtile France her famiſh'd legions. ſent, 

On plunder: more than: glorious: conqueſt. bent, | 
Lo! Barcnuen's Shade “, by Vict'ry ill ſuſtain d., 740 
The Britiſh flag untarniſh'd here maintain d. 
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Of ev'ry hope of conqueſt now bereft, 


France meanly ſought a poor and ſecret theft. 
Her troops, diſhonour'd, baffled, and diſmay'd, 
At dead of night a neighb'ring ifle invade ; 745 


On Jerſey's ſhore “ their hoſtile views make known, 
And vainly boaſt a conqueſt ere *tis won. 
Yet tho' the morning bluſh'd at Britain's fate, 
And Sol repin'd at having roſe too late; 
A youth reſtor'd the ſplendour of the day, 750 
And ſeiz d what Corbet ©” idly gave away; 
Undaunted ruſh'd upon the Gallic bands, 
And dying ſnatch'd the vict'ry from their hands. 
Here let his friend to diſtant ages tell, 
How, crown'd with laurels, P1zzson ( bravely fell. 755 
Now Scilly Iſles produc'd their welcome light, 
And all th' Atlantic open'd to my fight. 
Here France the Channel oft eſſay d in vain; 
Here valiant Syover ©”? holds deſpotic reign :. 
The noble Shade, by Neptune's dread command. 760 
Here reſts the cvarpian of his native land; 
Here keeps the paſs—attends each ebb and flow, 


As Hoop intrepid (%, as reſolv'd as Hows (%. 
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When HAwxx triumphant led the Britiſh fleet“, 


And coward France inglorious ſought retreat, 


The buſy Shade impatient watch'd each blow, 
And check'd the ardour of the daring foe : 


Alternate viſits to each fleet he made, 


There danger painted, here renown diſplay'd : 


Thro' livid flames the direful thunder roar'd, 
And finking ſhips in vain relief implor'd. 

The winds aſſiſted - tempeſts join'd the fray (, 
And laurel'd Vic ry crown'd the glorious day; 


The Sun ©? in awful ſplendour ſ Dun blood; 


The red horizon ting'd the bluſhing flood; 
And when the dire illumination fail'd, 


Darkneſs and horror, night and death, prevail'd. 


When Bourbon ©? lately ſent her force combin'd, 


And dar'd the Channel with a leading wind, 


The patriot Shade, impetuous from the flood, 


Before the ſlumb'ring chief of Gallia ſtood; 
Surrounding Sprites our various triumphs told, 


g 


In flaming characters of burniſh'd gold; 
The glorious sixrv-sIx * appear'd in view , 
And Cars La Hocux, his ſcar d attention drew; 


® The year 1666. 
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His troubled ſoul, from dreams of conqueſt call d, 
Awaken'd ſtarts, by ſudden fear appall'd | 
Their courſe revers'd from Eaſt directly Weſt, 
The timid ſquadrons ſeek the road of Breſt. 
Thus free from inſult ſhall your iſle remain, 790 
And hold dominion o'er the azure main. 
On Uſhant's ſhore, whoſe ſurges ſtill repeat, 
In mournful cadence, Conflans' ſad defeat ; 
Unnumber'd battles met my wand'ring eye, 
By Fame recorded to eternity | 795 
Excepting one—on which with grief I gaz'd, 
As raſhly cenſur'd as unjuſtly prais'd, 
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July the month; the year and date eraz d. j 
Here fulſome Flatt'ry vied with envious Spleen, 
While Candour vainly ſtrove to get between: 800 


Each party wrote their ſtory on the wall; 

This varniſh us'd, and that made choice of gall; 

But Truth indignant bade the foaming ſpray 

For ever waſh each partial tale away: 

Oblivion next, with leaves of poppies crown'd, 805 


Both praiſe and cenſure in her Lethe drown'd. 
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As from the gloomy ſpot I turn d my eyes, 
A radiant light, deſcending from the ſkies, 
Illumin'd all the Weſt : round Neptune's throne 
Methought the ſilver rays of glory ſhone. 

The elements, of hoſtile pow'rs bereft, 
Serene-appear'd, as if all nature ſlept ; 

The winds, impriſon d in their hollow cave, 
To ſweet repoſe now leave the placid wave. 

The buſy ſeas ſubfide,. a calm prevails, 

Arreſted Commerce furls her idle ſails, 

Her helm, now uſeleſs, reſts a-midſhip bound 0%, 
And her ungovern'd head moves ſlowly round. 
For death prepar'd, —impatient for the fight, 
Too far for battle, and yet held in fight ; 
On the ſmooth ſurface of the tranquil deep, . 
Contending fleets a painful diſtance keep; 
Vindictire War reſtrains her bloody hand, 
The fight ſuſpended by the God's command. 
Beyond that vale ©, behold thoſe hills ® in view 
Whoſe worth intrinſic far exceeds Peru 
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Examine both, from both theſe truths you'll find, 


That one deſtroys, the other aids mankind ; 
wg | 


| Thoſe 


. 
Thoſe hills, believe me, well deſerve your care; 
Thoſe hills your ſhatter'd fortunes muſt repair: 


830 


There fix your hopes, there look with joy and pride; | | 4 


Tho wealth appears to ſpring on ev'ry fide, 

From that grand ſource alone true riches flow; 
The reſt are certain loſs, or gawdy ſhow. 

The world from hence ſhall your reſentment feel; 
While Rome is grateful for her pious meal (%. 
Now haſting on to join the fplendid ſcene, 
Abundant wrecks on right and left were ſeen; 

By war and tempeſt (potent foes |) affail'd, 

Our heroes periſh'd, and the fates prevail'd ! 

Here the wreck'd Centaur © did her ſides diſplay, 
And there the Pride of France % dejected lay: 
Thoꝰ their cataſtrophe remains untold, 

Down yon tremendous precipice they roll'd ; 

Old Ocean op'ning ſtopt their deſtin'd courſe, 
And plung'd them headlong with refiſtleſs force; 
In final peace they here contiguous lie, 

And ſeem to mourn each other's deſtiny ; 

In death united, tho” in life oppos'd, 

Here Fate and Neptune all their rage compos d; 
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| By turns the Slaves ©? of rival pow'rs confeſlt, = © 
* Here, loſt to both, they find eternal reſt. 

| | 8 A pond'rous trident, ſeen in air from far, 

| | Announc'd th' arrival of the royal car; 


Triumphant ſhouts now fly from pole to pole, 8 55 
And ſounding trumpets charm my raviſh'd ſoul : 
Whence all this blaze too fierce for human ſight ? 


Scarce had I preſs'd Cor uuzus to explain, 
When lo! the God appear'd and all his train : 860 
01 for a muſe, by heav 'n itſelf inſpir d, 
With more than Grecian wit and ardour fird; 
| . Whoſe ey'ry word might to the world convey 
| | The ſplendid triumphs of this glorious day) 
3 Methought, between the banks and azure iſles, 865 
Th' aſſembled phantoms form'd in double files; 
The awful avenue of heroes ſlain = 


| 

| _ Say whence this ſplendour, whence this glorious light, 
| 

. 


Reach d to the limits of the weſtern main; 
High on a rock, to brilliant Conqueſt rais'd, 
A maſſy throne of gold reſplendent blaz d; 870 


Its tow'ring ſummit, reaching to the ſkies, 


All mean approaches to is height denies; 


Ws 

Around its baſe a watchful lynx patrol'd, 
And angry lions fierce reſentment growl'd, 
Here midway hov'ring o'er the dang'rous ſteep, 
Both Time and Death eternal vigils keep : 
The buſy ſcythe relentleſs plays its part ; 
With equal rancour flies th' envenom'd dart. 
Nor deem thoſe ſafe who paſs this fell barrier, 
Much danger yet remains, and much to fear 
Malignant Envy, with contagious breath, 
Aſſails the Victor in the arms of Death; 
His laurels blaſts, with ſo much danger won, 
And hurls him headlong ere he gains the throne. 
Here Vict'ry ſmiling on her arm repos' d; 
And her fair form the lengthen'd viſta clos'd. 
Attending heralds now their trumpets rear'd, 
And thus the God his ſov'reign will declar'd : 

© ASSEMBLED warriors, of whatever ſtate, 
Attentive liſten to the will of Fate: 
Tho' France, inſidious, ſecret ſuccours ſent 
To aid rebellion on the continent ; 
Tho'.pompous Spain, by ſecret malice led, 
Her ragged ſtaff “ upon the ocean ſpread; 
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Tho' reptile Holland © left her dear-lov'd gain, 


And join'd her antient tyrants, France and Spain, 
To drag Great Britain from her glorious height, 
And plunge her empire in eternal night; 

Tho' other ſtates their neutral rights declar'd ; 
And peace pretended, yet for war prepar d; 
Intrepid Britain, preſs'd on ev'ry ſide, 


- Undaunted brav'd the ſtorm in manly pride. 


So ſoars the eagle thro' the ambient ſpace, 
Nor heeds the warfare of the feather'd race ; 
Thro' fields of æther wings her glorious flight, 
Nor deigns to liſten to the bird of night. 
Her matchleſs heroes bravely fought her cauſe, 
And well deſerve our beſt reward —4ArPLAUsBE I 
Then here invite, from Death's profoundeſt night, 
Her ſons who nobly periſh'd in the fight ; 
Here by each Phantom Jet them live careſt, 
Supremely honour d and ſupremely bleſt. 
No troops of vet'rans thro' the line advance, 


With all their triumphs oer imperious France: 
The valiant band their ſolemn march began, 
And gen'rous Baits ©* majeſtic led the van; 
5 | A laurel 
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A laurel wreath his rey'rend head entwin'd, 
His hoary locks looſe floating in the wind. 
Next noble Maxnzss ©) in the pride of youth 
(The happy Fav'rite of unerring truth) 
Diſplay'd triumphant to the warlike train | 
The proſtrate flags of Holland, France, and Spain (. 
With trophies crown'd, while ev'ry Shade approves, 

In ſolemn ſtate the grand proceſſion moves; 

The buſts of Ropxzy, ArrLecx, Draxe, and Hoon (%, 
Now ſhine reſplendent thro' the azure flood; 926 
Loud Faux exulting ſounds their high renown, 

And Vicrt'zy leads them to her ſplendid throne : 
Surrounding Nereids in full chorus ſing 


The praiſe of Britain and her rarzor KING 930 
« Hair, Queen of Ifles ! fair Empreſs of the Main | 


Againſt thy pow'r the WoxLD ſhall ſtrive in vain : 
While envious Gaul betrays her feeble ſpite, 
Albion ſhall mount to empire's utmoſt height, 
Long live her king, the ravourirs of heav'n, 935 
To whom the Iſle in ſacred charge is giv'n ; 
Long live the king! (in chorus joins the band) 
To guard the freedom of his naT1ys land! 
G 2 Long 
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| Long live the king | both Eaſt and Weſt reſound, 

In deep-ton'd baſe, throughout the vaſt profound. 940 
Now Neptune riſing bade each Syaps receive | 

The nobleſt preſent that the Gods can give— 

ETzxNal Fans !—and long may Britain boaſt 


NOTES. 
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Line 3. JF HEN baff the world, by drowſy feep oppreſt ®# 


If thoſe ©* harmleſs drudges *,” the lexicographers, ſhould object 
to the author's orthography, and contend that he ſhould have written 
oppreſſed, they are informed that this latitude ſhould be allowed, 
whenever it can be uſed without any violence to the ear. A va- 
riety of terminations to a verb, is to poetry, what a variety of 
phraſes, to expreſs the ſame ſentiment or idea, is to language; they 
are both enriched by it; and it was under this conviction that the 
author has changed the termination in the preſent inſtance : a 
licence which, under the reſtriction above mentioned, he ſhall 
continue to take whenever he finds it convenient to verſification. 


Line 62. And felt in fleep tb avenging Viftor's arm (.“ 
Vide Shakeſpear's Richard the Third. 


vide the article Lexicographer, in the abridged Dictionary of Dr. Samuel - 


Johnſon. 
Line 


- 
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Line 71. While Matter (3) thus to gravitation tends,” 


If the reader ſhould be at a loſs to underſtand the author, he is 
referred to the ingenious and elaborate © Diſquiftions on Matter 
end Spirit, by that profound metaphyſician Dr. J. Prieſtley. 


Line 166. Bat 7 in that moment proud Meſſing (0 fell? 


This opinion is, ftrialy conformable to the ſyſtems of ſeveral 
very mgenious gentlemen, who have been pleaſed to communicate to 
the world the original conſtruction of the globe, and to explain the 
- phenomena of earthquakes *; if, however, notwithſtanding the 

ſupport of thoſe reſpectable authorities, this opinion ſhould be 
deemed Seterodox to the ſyſtem now in faſhion, the members of the 
wn Society are deſired to recollect, that the author is a poet, and 
not a philoſopher. 


Line 174. As we are junior to the Golden Fleece (. 


The author is of opinion, that if it were practicable to proſecute 
diſcoveries in Africa, abundant proofs would be found that even 
the Gentoos have not exaggerated the antiquity of the world. 
Vide the GenToo Laws. 


Line 176. 'The world's great age—=ETERNITY its date . 


If the members of the Royal Society ſhould deem the opinion 
of the author heterodox on the cauſe of earthquakes, thoſe of an- 


* Monſieur Buffon, in his Theory of the Earth, has given an account of the dif- 
ferent ſyſtems which bave prevailed at different periods; and if the reader will give 
himſelf the trouble to peruſe the works of that elegant writer, he will find equal 
pleaſure and information ; and will leſs regret, perhaps, the trifle which he has laid out 
in the purchaſe of this poem. 
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other ſociety may poſſibly be diſpoſed to paſs the ſame cenſure on 
him for having ſo directly contradicted the Moſaic ſyſtem, by aſſert- 
ing the ETERNITY OF MATTER. Here indeed he- could almoſt 
ſhelter himſelf under the authority of Dr. Burnet, and ſeveral 
other theologiſts, who, in endeavouring to explain the myſtery of 
the deluge, have only perplexed it ; but far from wiſhing to avail 
himſelf of ſuch a retreat, he declares that he never means to bor- 
row either his religion, his morals, or his philoſophy from the Jews; 
and he appeals to COMMON SENSE, and COMMON HONESTY, for a 
juſtification of his o&/tinacy. 


Line 179. ** While azure ſeas above thoſe heights appear d , 


Vide Monſieur Buffon upon the inequalities of the earth—L'Hif- 


toire Naturelle, tome premier et ſecond. 
Line 243. Bold ſcience ( bade me, from my native ſhore, : 
A dang'rous courſe o'er pathleſs wilds explore.” 
Vide Robertſon's Hiſtory of America ; and Ditto of Charles V. 


Line 250. Preferr'd the arguments of fire and ſteel ®) : 


It was formerly very much the faſhion, throughout Europe, to 
| roaſt thoſe, who differed from the church of Rome, by flow fires. 
This mode of converſion ſtill prevails in Spain, where the Inqui- 


ſition, to the ſcandal of humanity, is yet permitted, and where men 


are burnt alive for the honour and glory of God! A religion fo 
ſanguinary and intolerant juſtifies expulſion by its own maxims ; 
and the reaſon aſſigned for its not having been driven from the 


face of the earth is, that it is neceſſary to the ſupport of the civil 


power! It is therefore from political motives that men are ſtill 
permitted to exerciſe the moſt abominable cruelties over one an- 
H | other, 
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other *. Shallow politicians ! How did Greece and Rome ſub- 
fiſt for ages? Go to China, and learn the arts of empire from a 
nation whom you affect to deſpiſe, and not to modern Rome 


from à nation that was poliſhed before your country was known 


to exiſt. 

The ſupport which your government pretends to receive from 
the go church, is fallacious, and aims to enſlave both prince and 
people. —O Europe! ceaſe to reproach thoſe happy nations with 
barbariſm and ignorance, who, ſeparated from you by immenſe de- 
ſerts, remain ſtrangers to your morals, m_ religion, and your 
vices ! 


Line 259. Their ſtraw- built town (ie) aſſail'd by borrid fire, 
Thompſon's Seaſons. 


Line 267. No bed of roſes this,” the Inea 0?) cried,” 


Hiſtoire Philoſophique et Politique, &c. de Mon. "MN ; 
Robertſon's Hiſtory of America. 

The ingenuity of a prieſt, one of the ſanguinary aſſociates of 
Pizarro, a Spaniſh officer, contrived a gridiron for the expreſs pur- 


ox of converting the Peruvians. The Inca and his miniſter were 


e firſt who were condemned to the flames ; when the latter, poſ- 
ſefling leſs fortitude than the former, and calling on him for aid, 
received this EMPHATIC anſwer: Do you think that T am on a bed 

roſes ?” 

Quoi ! les Preben Wu d'un Dieu deVerite, les pretres d'un Dieu de Paix 
et de Miſericorde, non content de repaitre de menſonges et d' im 


» When Spain erefted the bloody tribunal of the Inquiſition, Cromwell infited 
en its ſeverities being mitigated ; and on being told by Don Alonſo, that the Indian 
Trade and the Inquiſition were his Maſter's two eyes, the Protector inſiſted upon his 
putting them both out at once. Tuvxron, Vol. I. 

3 poſtures 
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poſtures leſprit d'un peuple auquel ils doivent leur aifance et leur 
opulence; non content de leurs querelles inteſtines, et de la haine 
implacable qu ils portent au dehors a tous ceux qui ne penſent pas 
comme eux, ou qui les ont offenſes ; non content, enſin, de pou- 
voir allumer le flambeau de la diſcorde par leur ſouffle empoiſonne, 
et d'avoir armé mille fois la moitie du genre humaine contre 
autre, ces pretres abominables ſe ſont Erige des tribunaux où ils 
jugent ſans raiſon, ſans pitié, tous ceux dont ils ont jure la perte; 
et deſcendant de ces tribunaux odieux ils montent à Vautel oh les 
mains enſanglantees du meurtre de leurs freres, ils ofent offrir 
des facrifices a I'Eternel ! L'ABBE LAURENT. 


Line 270. How hapleſs royal MonTEzuMaA ( fell.” 


This unhappy prince fell a ſacrifice to the fury and avarice of 
another banditti of Spaniards, under the command of Cortez, in 
Mexico.—Vide L'HisToireE PHiLosPHIQUE, &c. and RoBER T- 


soN's HisTORY OF AMERICA. 


Line 297. Like me they reaſon'd from mechanic rules (*3),” 
Agreeably to the laws of mechaniſm. 


Line 308. ** They boldly ſought another continent ll, 


The author was too ſenſible of his obligations to Columbus, 
during his tour, to hazard a contrary opinion, and eſpecially on a 
ſubject on which every body knows that the celebrated Navigator 
was extremely tenacious ; but being awake, and again returned to 
this world, he truſts that neither the reproach of diſreſpe& nor of 
ingratitude will be incurred, if he ventures to aſſert, that, agreeable 
to the common acceptation of the word, there is no ſuch thing as 
a continent; and in this opinion the author is confirmed by all the 

H 2 attempts 
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attempts which have been made to circumnavigate the globe. 

Europe, Aſia, and Africa compoſe one immenſe iſland, and Ame- 

rica another; nor can their proximity deſtroy this aſſertion : they 

are ſeparated from each other by water ; and that being the caſe, 

they will infallibly remain iſlands, though Sir William Chambers 
ſhould be deputed to unite them by a bridge. If the reader how- 

: | ever ſhould ſtill be ſceptical on the ſubject, he is referred to the 

| voyages of Cook and Bougainville, and to a ſerious examination of 

the Theory of the Earth. | 


Line 313. Tho' I alone can mount the clearer fey (i, 
Or in theſe deep ſequeſter d grottos lie; 


Homer has repreſented the grottos of the deep as delightful 
retreats, enlivened by female ſociety.—Porz's II. xviii. v. 41—66. 


| M | | Line 333. Where waves tumultuous in ſucceſſion roar, 
| | And vent their direful rage on Biſcay's ſhore (6), 
The reaſon aſſigned for the immenſe ſwell in the Bay of Biſcay * hy 


is, that the north-weſt and weſterly winds, having an uninterrupted 
range from America to Europe over the vaſt Atlantic Ocean, here 
exhauſt their accumulated force. 


Line 357. A motley ſenate now deſpotic rules (in, 
With tron hand, a commonwealth of fools.” 


If, as ſome profound politicians have aſſerted, a ſplendid and com- 
pact empire ſhould ariſe in America, the whole ſyſtem of European 
politics mult infallibly undergo an entire change. The Old Con- 
tinent, as it is called, will be under the neceſſity of throwing 
aſide its jealouſies, and uniting againſt the New ; and the balance 


to be preſerved will no longer be that of Europe, but ef the 
Warld. 
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World. To an union, however, ſo formidable and extenſive, on 
the other fide of the Atlantic, there are innummerable phyſical 
and moral objections. America will ſtill continue divided into 
provinces; nor will thoſe parts ever approach ſo near to a whole, as 
they did under the mild and equitable government of Great Britain. 
If Mr. Payne * is of a different opinion from the author, Truth, 
and the Abbe Raynal ＋, are with him. 


Line 379. ** Since Diſcord governs with refiſtleſs force, 
And Independence proves their greateſt curſe (s).“ 


England was the key-ſtone that held the extenſive arch of Ame- 
rica together. That key-ſtone has been torn out, and the union 
is at an end. A great jealouſy ſubfiſts between the countries to 
the northward and thoſe to the ſouthward. Political principles vary 
from one river to another. Great animoſities are obſerved between 
the inbabitants of the ſame town, between the members of the 
fame family.— Each would throw off from himſelf the heavy bur- 
den of public expences and debts. A thouſand principles of divifion 
are perpetually ſpringing in the boſom of the UNITED States. When 
dangers are once at an end, how tis the exploſion of ſo many diſcontents 
to be retarded? How are ſo many unſettled minds and angered hearts 
to be held attached to a common centre? ABBE RAYNAL, 


Infatuated Britons l whither would ye emigrate? To America. 
To what purpoſe ? For riches ? Overwhelmed as ſhe is by poverty 
and by debts, ſhe has none to give. For ſubſiſtence ? Her lands, de- 
generating with aſtoniſhing rapidity, will not afford it to you. Are 


* Mr. Payne of Philadelphia. Vide his Anſwer to The Revolution of America, by 
the Abbe Raynal; in which he labours, with great ingenuity, to prove that France 
was ſtimulated by a love of liberty to eſpouſe the intereſts of America. It is unne- 
ceſſary to animadvert on the proſtitution and illiberality of this gentleman's pam- 
phlet. Let us lament that genizs and poverty ſhould be united ; and that a man of 
abilities ſhould find, in a want of fortune, a ſufficient excuſe for a total contempt of 
all principle. | | 

+ Vide The Revolution of Americas 
| : . you 
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you ſeduced by the love of liberty, in hopes of breathing a purer 
air of freedom than in your native country? Do not deceive your- 

ſelves! She bas no government; and where there is no govern- 

ment there can be no liberty. Save then the expences of a voyage, 

Which you can ill afford to loſe, and continue to enrich, by your 

induſtry and your ingenuity, the greateſt empire on the globe. 

Reſt contented in the nation which gave you birth; which has 

reſiſted, with wonderful fortitude and ſucceſs, the oppoſition of 
the whole world, and whoſe grandeur and importance you par- 

take of. Baniſh from your minds for ever the idea of abandon- 
ing your country ; nor think of travelling three thouſand miles to 
obtain wealth from mendicants, or ſiberty from tyrants. 


Line 374. * And for the antient Pillars ln wing'd our. figur; 


The Straits of Gibraltar, ſo called by the Antients. G 
PLUTARCH. 


Line 377. „ Here Spain's armada (=, with its pions freight 
Of friars, prieſts, and racks, receiv'd its fate.” 


Vide The Harleian Miſcellany, for the deſtruction of this ar- 
mament, in 1588, by a ſtorm. 
Line 379. *© Near Lagos Point Boscawen's (% buſt was plac d. 
| Naval Hiſtory for 1759. 
Line 383. . In vein to fight her St. Domingo tried, 
In vain to run; —ſbe furious burſt and died.” | 
This ſhip belonged to the ſquadron under the command of Don 


Barcello, and blew up in the action with Sir George Rodney, in 


January, 1779.—This battle was a preſage of that ſingular good for- 
- * | tune 


tune which ever afterwards accompanied that gallant officer; who, 
whatever his failings may be, poſſeſſes a degree of zeal and af- 
feQion for his country, even to enthuſiaſm, and which the moſt 
poignant diſtreſs could not alienate or even diminiſn. Prejudice 
of every kind out of the queſtion, this virtue alone amply atones 


for all his vices. 


Line 387. Now hoary Atlas (, 


The two hills on the oppoſite ſhores of Europe and Africa, and 
which were called by the Antients The Pillars of Hercules. | 


PLUTARCH-. 
Line 391. * Here Carthage (*) fixt the limits of the world,” 


Columbus ſeemed to treat the idea of America being known' to 
the Antients, very lightly : he acknowledges, however, that the 


Phonicians, in coaſting along the African ſhore, had fallen in with 
the Cape de Verds, which gave riſe to the great Atlantic Iſland. 
Hie farther informed me, that his firſt buſineſs, on deſcending 
into the realms of Neptune, was to make an acquaintance with 
the moſt. experienced navigators of antient Tyre, whom he de- 


clared were leſs intelligent than the patron of a Liſbon bean cod 


Ja pilot or fiſhing boat); and that a voyage to Britanny, in thoſe days, 


was more tedious and hazardous than to India even in his time.. 


Line 406. On bp WILIA ©), Garnier ©9, Byng . 


and Rooket ():“ 


(23) Captain of his Majeſty's ſhip the Iſis, of fifty guns, killed in 


engaging the Oriflamme (which ſurrendered after his death) in 
the Mediterranean, in 1761; and who added to the character of a 
hero that of a wit. 

(5) He fell Captain of the Monmouth of ſixty- four guns, in en- 


deavouring to bring the Foudroyant, of eighty, to action, 1760. 
) The 
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een The French fleet was deſtroyed by this officer in 1718. 


(23) The Spaniards defeated by Sir George Rooke in 1702; and 


that fortreſs taken by him, which has been defended with equal 


obſtinacy and charac in our time, by General Elliot. 


Line 411. *** Where hapleſs towns 9) in ſplendid ruins lay,” 


Suppoſed to have been deſtroyed in the twelfth century, when 
an entire city was overwhelmed in the Adriatic. 


Line 441. ce Lepanto's gulph U®), from green 70 crimſon chang'd,” 


This gulph has been rendered famous by a battle fought in it 
between the Chriſtians and Turks, in 1571; when the latter loſt 


25,000 men killed, 4000 taken priſoners, and 235 ſhips deſtroyed. 


Line 442. ©* Too fully proves how man, by zeal") eftrang'd,” 


Religious zeal alone is meant, as being the moſt n and 
. 


Line 459. Here, cruſh'd to atoms ( by repeated ftorms e 
In the Holy War, as it is impiouſly called, in 1096. 


Line 470. . *© How poor and bumble in ber infant flate (, 8 
See Acts of the Apoſtles. 


Line 479. Since faith (34) to men, in different portions given, 

Nicholas Eymeric, a Dominican, who was Inquiſitor General 
under Pope Innocent the Sixth, was of a different opinion. He had 
the _— to aſſert, that not only private perſons, but kings and 


princes 
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princes may be judged for their wANT or FAITH, ſecretly, and even 

without being heard in their defence, by the holy Inquifition, and be 

put to death, either by iron, fire, or poiſon.” | 
DiREcToRIUM INQuISITORUM, Barcelona Edition. 


Line 482. Soon graſd'd at empire (is, and foon figh'd for gold.” 


L'an 305. ** On ne voyoit parmi les ecclefiaſtiques, qu ini- 
mitiés et que diviſions ; et parceque les evEques Etoient riches et 
- confideres, on ſe ſervoit de toutes ſortes de voies pour parvenir à 
Vepiſcopat ; et quand on y etoit parvenu, l'on prenoit une au- 
torite tyrannique. HIS r. EccL. 


Line 486. Their ready pardons in return for—PENCE (3% “ 


Le trafic ſordide, ou il reduiſit la diſtribution des indulgences, 
donna lieu à la reformation de Luther. 
Voyez Particle Leon X. DicTionNNAIRE DR BAVTx. 
Even Guicciardin informs us, that the ſale of indulgences be- 
came a4 kind of monopoly, rigorouſly conducted, and with fo little 
decorum, that they were publicly ſold in the wine houſes ; and that thaſe 


who had the diſpoſal of them boaſted the privilege of releaſing fouls 


from Purgatory.”. 
Gu1CCIARDIN, lib, xiii. folio 395; and Fra. Paor o, lib. i. 


Line 490. ** To regal pomp the prieſthood ( next incline, 


No offence is intended to the clergy of England, nor the moſt 


diſtant alluſion to them. On the contrary, the author regards 
them as a body of men no leſs diſtinguiſhed for their learning 
and probity, than for their piety and moderation ; and he em- 
braces this occaſion to declare that he has the utmoſt reſpect for 
them. e 
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| 8 Line 492. 5 Aſert their Mate, and call their right==p1v1ins (30). 


The hiſtory of our own country furniſhes us with abundant in- 
= ; ſtances of the uſurpations of the Church of Rome. 

| Les Papes, qui ne manquoient pas Voccafion d'ctablir qu'ils 
- Etoient les Maftres de la Terre, donnerent au Portugal toutes les 
f cotes qu ils decouvroient dans Torient, et remplirent cette petite 
M nation de la folie des conquetes. 

| HisToiRE PHiLos0PHIQUE ET Wr. &c. 


Line 493. Each vaſſal ſtate a ſplendid of ring brings, 
And Rome once more decides the fate of kings (. 


«« Des le huitieme fiecle, et au commencement du neuvieme, 

Rome, qui n'etoit plus la ville des maitres du monde, pretendit, 
. Comme autrefois, Oter, donner des couronnes. Sans citoyens, 
ſans ſoldats, avec des Opinions, avec des dogmes, on la vit aſpirer 
ah monarchie univerſelle. 

Elle arma les princes les uns contre les autres, les peuples 
contre les rois, les rois contre les peuples. On ne connoiſſoit 
Tautre merite que de marcher 2 la guerre, ni d'autre vertu que 
Yobeir à Vecliſe. La dignité des ſouverains Etoit avilie par les 
pretenſions de Rome, qui apprenoit a mepriſer les princes, ſans. 
inſpirer Vamour de la liberte.” 

HisToIRE PHILOSOPHIQUE ET PouiTIQUs, tome 1. 


4 Line 495. 90 Thus, ev ry vow patent refign'd, 
De perjur d hypocrites enflave mankind ((. 


If the holy Fathers of the ſacred Inquiſition ſhould diſcover any 
Gerefees i in 7 25 ſentiments, and in their extreme piety ſhould wiſh to 
convert the author, he begs them to accept of his beſt thanks for their 
benevolent regard for his Jalvation, and aſſures them that he means. 


0 take his chance in the road he is in, — their aſſiſtance. 
Line 
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Line 500. 1 The frighted Helle (ai) met her hapleſs fate,” 
The Helleſpont. 


Line 501. — thro' the Perfian Gulph len explor'd 
The ſplendid Eaſt, by Als i ſons ade d.. 


If the geographical critic ſhould throw down the poem in a paſ- 
fion, and declare that the Black Sea does not communicate with the 
Perſian Gulph, he is deſired to moderate his anger while the au- 
thor explains the myſtery ; for a myſtery it certainly appears to be, 
from the charts having all combined to place the ſource of the Eu- 


phrates at leaſt ſixty leagues from the Black Sea. Whether the 


Turks, from their barbarous averſion to ſcience and literature, 
have prevented accurate ſurveys on this coaſt; or whether Eu- 
ropeans, unwilling to give themſelves much trouble in a country 
in which they have no great intereſt, have marked even empires 
at random, the author will not venture to decide. It is ſufficient 
that he clears himſelf from every imputation of ignorance, or of a 
wilful miſrepreſentation in order to deceive his readers, by aſſert- 
ing, in contradiction to Mr. Faden himſelf, that the Perfian Gulpb 
is connected with the Black Sea by a river, which, dividing the 
delicious territories of Armenia and Caramania, empties itſelf 
nearly oppoſite to Caffa. It was through 7h:s river that Columbus 
and the author paſſed; at the entrance of which they were at- 
tended by a deputation of Nazads, who eſcorted them, in Aſiatic 

magnificence, down to Baſſora, where they were received by a 
ſquadron of Nereids ready to accompany them through .the Pacific 


Ocean.—The particulars of which paſſage ſhall be circumſtantially 


related in bed. if the reader ſhould deſire it. 


| Line 512. « And which INVENTION. muſt 2 again (#3). 6 


The learned reader will certainly agree with the author, that the 
arts and ſciences buried in the ruins of Egypt, has in ü im- 
R. menſe 


: 


f }3 


bo ee. 
menſe tract of land between the Red Sea ind Perſian Gulph, are as 
effectually Ioſt to the world, as if they had never been known. 


Line 513. cc Aba Ora (44), once the ſplendid mart of trade,” 
Ormuz etoit la ville la plus brillante et la plus agreable de 


'Orneil't—On y voyoit des hommes de preſque toutes les parties 


de la terre, faire un Echange de leurs denrees, et traiter leurs af- 


faires avec une politeſſe et des Egards peu connus dans les au- 
tres places de commerce. 


HisToiRE PrniLosbPHIQUE, &c. 


Line 521. © Till daring Gama (9) to rh aftoniſh'd world,” 


of our firſt paren 


A Portugueſe, che firſt who: diſcovered the. way to the Eaſt In- 
dies by the Cape of Good Hope 


Line 522. * Beyond'the Cape lu, his fatal flag unfurl'd:" 


Cape of Good Hope. 


Line 523. * Then Albuquerque un led the purple way,” 


A Portugueſe. Vide Voyages, Ke. by the Portugueſe... 


_ Line 527. My learned guide here deep refleftions made. 


On all the direful ili produc d by trade (. 


The author thinks it incumbent on him to declare, that Colum- 
bus was no enemy to trade, but to its abuſes :—nor does he ima- 
that the Aſiatics lived im a tate of innocence, equal to that 
ts before the fall.. But he contends, and he 


thinks with great reaſon, that they were ſtrangers to. thoſe vices 


gine, 


which avaricious traders and miſſionary prieſts, zealous to eſtabliſh 


7 a religion. 
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a religion excluſive and imperious, imported; and which has 
ſince deluged their devoted country with blood. 


Line 548. * What tho' Sir Rapine (e buys the ſeanty crop, 
And dying Indians at his portals drop; 


Sir Rapine Rupee, Baronet.—Alluding to a ſcandalous. monopoly 
of rice, ſome years paſt, in India, the common and principal food 
of the natives; by which a famine was occaſioned throughout In- 
doſtan ; and the author of it, a man of mean and obſcure. birth, 
and as infamous as he is illiterate, was enabled to return to his 
country with mere than HALF A MILLION Sterling! 

The particulars of this iniquitous tranſaction would have been 
given with 4/torzcal fidelity, as related by Columbus, but that the 
Baronet, it is ſaid, is ſore, and would not like it. | If, 
however, his Majeſty's Selicitor General ſhould be defired to call 
the Reporter of this fact to an account in Banco Regis, he is re- 
queſted to direct his challenge to the Ghoſt, and not to the author 
of this poem, who is really very averſe to all kinds of controverſy 
with the Gentlemen of the Long Robe, though he declares that he 
has no objection to vindicate the veracity of Columbus to the party 


himſelf. 
« He'll take the Gboſt's word for a thouſand pounds !" * 


Line 557. n Europe, or Amboyna (0, or Japan. 


Alluding to the maſſacre of the Engliſh in 1624, in profound 
peace, and under the aſſurance even of friendſhip. This maſſacre, . 
committed by the Dutch, proceeded from their jealouſy of com- 
merce, and led them to ſeize Amboyna, which gave them the 


whole of the ſpice trade. 
Vide HuMzg's HisToryY of ENGLAND. 


Line 


* fe» 2 — 
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Line 5 58. «. Par this they violate each ſacred tie; 
Here friendſhip ſpurn, and there their God deny(s" !”" 
The Chriſtians, ſtimulated by their prieſts to extend their religion 


as well as their commerce, formed-the horrible idea of exterminat- 
ing the natives of Japan by a general maſſacre, and poſſeſſing them- 


ſelves of the whole iſland : their deſign, equally extragavant and 


inhuman, being betrayed by one of their party, was — and 


all ſtrangers baniſhed the if}and. 


The Dutch, however, ſome time afterwards, denying all know- 
ledge of the conſpiracy, or that they were even Chriſtians, were per- 


mitted to trade under certain reſtrictions, no leſs curious than diſ- 


graceful;—<Ils ſont relequees dans une iſle artificielle, Elevee dans 
le port de Nangazaki, et qui communique par un pont 2 la ville. 
On defarme leurs vaiſſeaux à meſure qu' ils arrivent ; et la poudre, 
les fulils, les epees, Fartillerie, le gouvernail m@me, ſont portés a 
terre: dans cette eſpece de priſon, ils ſont traités avec un mepris 
dont on n'a point d' idee, et ils ne peuvent avoir de communica- 


tion qu avec les commiſſaires charges de regler le prix et la quan- 
tite de leurs marchandiſes.” HisToire Pnirtosoenique, &c. 
Les Chritiens formerent une conjuration, ſuivie d'une guerre 
civile dans laquelle ils furent tous extermines en 1638—alors la 
nation ferma ſes portes à tous les etrangers, except6 aux Hollandois, 
qu'on regardoit comme des marchands, et non pas comme des 
Cbritiene, et qui furent d'abord obliges de marcher ſur la craix 
pour obtenir la permiſſion de vendre leurs denrees dans la pri- 


* ou on les renferme, ag. ils abordent à Nangazaki. 


VoLTAIRE. 


Line 364. Hupleſs indeed! fnce France deftroy'd her peace, 


And ill return'd her friendſhip with diſeaſe (. 


Monſieur Bougainville, by neglecting to prevent his diſcaſed 
| ſeamen from having commerce with the women of Otaheite, de- 


ſerves 
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ſerves the ſevereſt cenſure, This dreadful malady, unknown to the 
unhappy natives before the arrival of the French, has already made 
confiderable havoc, and muſt be attended with the moſt fatal con- 
ſequences among a people addicted to venereal pleaſures even to 


an exceſs, and who are almoſt totally ignorant of the means of 
curing themſelves. | 


=, 


Line 568. * Omiah (em here to Britain caſts a look, 
And with fond ardour calls in vain on CoK: 


A native of one of thoſe new-diſcovered iſlands, brought over by 
Captain Fourneaux, and carried back in 1776 by Captain Cook, 
from whom he parted in a flood of tears. He was in England two 
years; and if he did not learn the language in that time, it was. 
not from want of capacity. The author knew him, and had fre- 
quent opportunities of obſerving a quick comprehenſion, with an 
aſtoniſhing power of combining his ideas ; of which his anſwer 
to a gentleman who preſented him his ſnuff-box, that Sir NO 
was not hungry,” is an unqueſtionable proof. 


Line 574. Lamented died, tb Fuftice drew the dart (, 


With all poflible reſpe& for the character and memory of Cap- 
tain Cook, the author cannot but juſtify the blow which felled . 
him to the earth.—To puniſh a man for theft, in a country Where 
every thing was held in common, and where the diſtinctions of 
property were neither known nor comprehended, was an error 
which many of his brother officers might alſo have fallen into, 
who, from their early entrance into their profeſſion, have not the 
means of cultivatng their minds, and enquiring into the nature and 
origin of laws. , 
Captain Cook no doubt thought that the rights of meum & tuum 
were as thoroughly underſtood among the people where he loſt his 
life, as they are in Weſtminſter Hall ; and inflicted a ſevere pu- 
3 niſhment 
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niſhment on the uninformed iflander, who, without the ſmalleſt 
intention of committing an offence, or invading of property, was 


tempted to take a few nails, which happened, from their novelty, 
perhaps, to ſtrike his fancy. 

The correCtion given was deemed an inſult; and recurring im- 
mediately to the firſt principles of Nature, the ſavage puniſhed the 


violation of nis rights with DEATH. 


Line 584. Reſt with your own—nor ſeek for other climes 
To bear your ſtandard, and receive your crimes (s 


If any iſlands yet remain undiſcovered, the author of this poem 
hopes they will continue ſo; or, at leaſt, until the morals-of Europe 
ſhall be changed for the better. 


Line 394. bat noble Pnirrst(se and I in vain have tried, 
To you and all mankind will be denied. 


The Honourable Conſtantine Phipps, now Lord Mulgrave— an 
officer of diſtinguiſhed bravery and accompliſhed manners, who, in 
the year 1773 or 14774, attempted a paſſage by the North, and was 
obliged to return. Vide his JouRNAL. 


Line 597. The compaſe flaggers (v; 


In the high northern and ſouthern latitudes, the needle flies 
round the compaſs, and of courſe becomes uſeleſs. 


Line 606. ** Let poliſh'd France here bluſh, that Jhe alone 
Excludes her lovely females from the throne (5* Fn 


Alluding'to the famous falique law, by which women are excluded 
the throne in France, the origin of which is not preciſely known.— 


„ Pleuficurs ecrivains font remonter juſqu' a Pharamond—arno 
| Dom. 


N 
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Dom. 420.—L' origine de la fameuſe loi ſalique: de cette loi, qui 
exclut les femmes de la ſucceſſion a la couronne, mais elle n'eſt pas 
auſſi ancienne. Voici ce qui a donne lieu a leur erreur.—Les rois 
de France a meſure qu'ils s'etendirent dans la Gaule, donnerent des 
terres aux Salient, c'eſt a dire, aux principaux Seigneurs de leur 
fale, qui ſignifioit alors la cour d'un prince, avec pouvoir de les 
tranſmettre A leurs deſcendants a condition qu'eux et leurs de- 
ſcendants, les ſerviroient en perſonne à la guerre, et les femmes, 
ne pouvoient pas ſucceder a cette forte d' heritage. Cette loi, 
faite d'abord pour les particuliers, devint enfin celle des rois meme, 


et c'eſt ce qui a trompe les auteurs qui donnent 2 cette derniere | 


une origine auſſi ancienne que la monarchie. 
L'HisToIRE DE FRANCE. 


Toa ſpeculative mind, the diſtinctions in this world mutt ap- 


equally curious, frivolous, and contradictory.— France, by a 
law no leſs. barbarous than abſurd, declares that ſhe will not per- 
mit a female to aſcend the throne. She objects to being governed 
by a female oſtenſibly and avowedly, while ſhe ſubmits, without 
murmuring, to the diſgraceful and lawleſs dominion of artful and 
intriguing proſtitutes, whoſe capacities and whoſe views extend 
no farther than the obtaining of wealth and honours for their ob- 
ſcure and profligate connections. The author does not mean to 
infinuate that this is the caſe at preſent ; he is certain of the con- 
trary ; and reverencing the virtues and abilities of the amiable 
and royal conſort of the reigning monarch, he truſts that France 
will owe to her wiſdom and influence the abolition of a law 
equally cruel and unjuſt ; and which, originating in times of ig- 
norance and barbariſm from political motives, is no longer ne- 


Line 608. *© The Jaw repeal (0, 
The falique law. 
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Line 621. And burning Hecla (b truck my foul with awe.” 


If the curious reader, impatient of diſcoveries, ſhould enquire 
about the orber burning iſland which lately emerged from the 
ocean, the author proteſts to him that he neither ſaw nor heard 
any thing about it, until his return ; when the public prints an- 
nounced its arrival to the world, and that it had been inſtantly 
ſeized by his good couſin of Denmark. 


Line 629. On Norway's coaſt, and call d by ſome abe Rare ()." 


By ſome called the Navel of the Sea, and ſuppoſed to be the 
cauſe of the tides. There are many other fabulous tales told of 
this extraordinary whirlpool; of which whatever may be the 


"cauſe, or whatever may. be its effects, theſe truths are certain, that 


Its approach is dangerous, often fatal; and that at different times 
the heavieſt ſubſtances will ſwim, and the lighteſt fink. 


Line 632. * Within this vortex, doom d to endleſs pain, 
Here Dane and Norway pirates ſtrive in vain (.“ 


My intelligent guide aſſured me, that they were condemned to 
this perpetual puniſhment, with the 1120s Tor whom they adored 
as their deity, and whoſe religion, at once ſanguinary and fe- 
rocious, taught them to worſhip every thing that was capable of 
inflicting death. Wodin, ſaid Columbus, has indeed no longer 
any followers ; but the prieſts of the religion which ſucceeded him 
adopted his maxims, and reigned by * cruelties, though they 
denied his divinity. 


Line 648. While grateful rivers with impatience burn (on. 


If any gentleman, more diſpoſed to cavi/ than approve, ſhould 


1. with an air of triumph, how rivers can poſſibly burn, ſince 
one 
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one of the properties of water is to extinguiſh fire,. - the author in- 
forms him, that he has only exerciſed a privilege which belongs 
equally to profe and vetſe ; and that in ſpeakirig metaphotically he 
has the authority of Dryden, and the permiſſion of Doctor Samuel 
Johnſon, under whoſe banners the author dares ſet an entire Dun- 
ciad at defiance. | 


Line 659. Where gallant SAnpwicnu'® gain'd the glorious day. 


The Earl of Sandwich, by preſenting himſelf to every danger, 
drew on him the braveſt of the enemy in the battle of Solebay, May 
1672.—He killed Van Ghent, the Dutch admiral, and beat off 
his ſhip. He ſunk another; he ſunk three fire-ſhips which at- 
tempted to board him; and though his veſſel was a wreck, and 
had remaining but four hundred men out of a thouſand, he ſtill 
continued fighting, till another fire-ſhip, more fortunate than the 
preceding, grappled his ſhip, and totally deſtroyed it. In this 
manner fell the noble Earl, no leſs diſtinguiſhed for his bravery 
than for his loyalty and accompliſhed manners. 

Hume's HisToRY oF ENGLAND. 


Line 660. ** Behold where Holland bore th' inſulting broom en, 


The Dutch Admiral Van Tromp had the inſolence to put a 
broom at his main-top-maſt head, with which he boaſted he would 
SWEEP the ſeas of Engliſh ſhips, He was killed in action in 


July 1653. 


Line 687. . From Deal's rough beach to where the Mamel flows®.” 
The river that flows to Amſterdam. 
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Line 693. How Holland trembling (en suNK beneath the blow.” 

The Holland, a Dutch ſhip, faid to go down in the battle, on 
the Dogger Bank, with Admiral Parker, in 1781. If this how- 
ever ſhould prove a miſtake, the reader is informed, that the 
author is at a diſtance from the means of authentic information ; 
without books of any kind to affiſt him, and conſequently obliged 
to write entirely from memory. He therefore hopes that this 
apology will be admitted for any other inaccuracies of a ſimilar 


nature, which may very poſſibly occur in theſe e ob- 
ſervations. 


Line 694. When valiant Pax k ER (®) farc d their abject fleet” 


The action continued, with unceaſing fire, for three hours 
and forty minutes. After the engagement, in which the enemy 
had the advantage of a ſuperior number of ſhips, both ſquadrons 
lay-to a conſiderable time near each other; when the Dutch, with 
their convoy, bore away for the Texel. 


Line 703. And check'd the l of th' inſulting Dane (es.“ 


One hundred and twenty fail of Daniſh ſhips deſtroyed in 876, 
by Alfred. HuMEe's HisToRy or ENGLAND. 


Line 704. What ALFRED was, your riſing Prince Ce) ſhall be,” 

His Royal Highneſs Prince William Henry, his Majeſty's third 
fon, whoſe underſtanding runs before his years, and who is no leſs 
adored for his amiable manners and temper, than he is reſpected 
for his exalted birth. 
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Line 706. As thro' the Downs we paſs d fierce BLAKE H ap- 
pear'd,” 


 * It ts flill our duty,” ſaid this excellent officer to the ſeamen 
under his command, ** fo fight for our country, into whatever hands 
the government may fall.” He died on his return from Santa Cruz, 
where he finiſhed his career of glory, by deſtroying fixteen Spaniſh 
galleons, notwithſtanding they were defended by a ſtrong caſtle, 
and ſeven ſtrong forts. He was buried at the public expence by 
order of Cromwell ; but the tears of his countrymen were the moſt 


honourable panegyric on his memory. 
HumE's HisTokRY of ENGLAND. 


Line 707. *© Th avenging ſword by noble Monk (*) was rear d: 


It was reſerved for this gallant officer to chaſtiſe the inſolence 
of the Dutch admiral Van Tromp, who loſt the victory and his 
life in July 1653.—lIf the gentlemen of the Herald's College ſhould 
be diſpleaſed at the author's ennobling him, they are informed that 
paets have the power of creation as well as Kings. 


Line 712. 7 rom where gern Beachy (13) rears his awful head,” 


A promontory in the county of Suſſex, very well known to 
mariners ; and particularly to the Dutch, who very frequently run. 


againſt it. 
Line 714. Here Cape la Hogue (1%) aloud reſounds our fame, 
Naval Hiſtory, 1692. 


Line 720. * that fertile ifle C, 
In which Love, Youth, and Beauty fweetly ſmile ;” 


The Iſle of Wight, in which every woman is a Venus; and 
by '2 where- 


| 
| 


Line 734- 
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where the hoſpitality of Ireland prevails, without her intems 


perance. 


Line 728. Dread Shade (76) ! I bow before thy awful ſhrine, 
The heart-felt figh, O KMT EXT ELT, is thine !” 


Admiral Kempenfelt, unfortunately loſt in the Royal George, 
1782. 
Line 734. Now from the Race . 

The Race of Portland; ſo called from the meeting of contrary 
tides, which makes a great ripling. 
cc thoſe dang'rous ifhes (75) appear, 


The Iſlands of Alderney, Jerſey, &c. which are ſurrounded 
with rocks, and whoſe approach, unleſs in fine and clear weather, 


is very dangerous. 


Line 740. Lo! Barcnzn's Shade 09), by Viet ry ftill ſuſtain d. 
Admiral Balchen, loſt in the Victory of 100 guns in October 1744, 
and, it is conjectured, near Guernſey. 
Line 746. ** On Ferſey's ſhore lie) their hoſtile views make known,” 
Invaded, and nearly taken, by the French, 1781. 


Line 751. Aud ſeit'd what Corbet un idly gave away; 
The Lieutenant Governor, who had ſurrendered the iſland, 
Line 755. How, crown'd with laurels, PitRSON ( bravely fell.” 


A youth, as accompliſhed as he was brave, He left the 36th 
5 regiment 
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regiment, in which he was adored, for the ſake of promotion; and 
died, conſiderably under thirty, with the rank of Major. 


Line 759. Here valiant SHOVEL (#3) Bald: deſpotic reign 
Sir Cloudeſly Shovel, loſt on the rocks of Scilly, October 1707. 


Line 763. ** As Hood intrepid 9,” 


Sir Samuel (now Lord) Hood, to whoſe valour and judicious con- 
duct his country owes the preſervation of a very conſiderable part 
of that fleet, which gained the important victory over France, on the 
12th of April 1782. This gallant officer went into battle off Mar- 
tinique, on the agth of the ſame month, in the preceding year, 
with only eighteen fail of the line, oppoſed to twenty- five. He 
ſuſtained the unequal combat with no leſs intrepidity than judg- 
ment; and though the enemy had every advantage that a ſuperiority 
of force, and a weather-gage, could give them, with that of being 
immediately arrived from Europe, they could not boaſt the victory. 


Line 763. — ; yes a Hows (49. 
Lord Viſcount Howe. 


Line 764. When Haw triumphant led the Britiſh fleet le, „ 
In Quiberon Bay, 1759. 


Line 772. ** The winds affiſfied-—tempeſts join d the fray (n, 
It blew extremely hard during the time of action. 


0 58 Line 
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Line 74. The Sun (®) in awful ſplendour ſet in Blood; 


The Royal Sun (Le Soleil Royal), a French ſhip of the line, ſunk 
in this action, and moſt of her crew periſhed. 


Line 778. When Bourbon (9) lately ſent her force combin'd,” 


The combined fleets, under the command of the Count D'Orvil- 
liets, entered the Channel in 1779. 


Line 784. The glorious SIXTY=-SIX appear d in view (9, 


The year 1666 was remarkable for one of the moſt ſevere battles 
ever recorded in ſtory, whether we confider its duration, or the fury 
with which it was fought. The complete victory happened on the 
25th of July. Vide Humeg's HisTory oF ENGLAND. 


Line 817. Her helm, now uſeleſs, reſts a-midſhip bound (, 


To prevent the unpleaſant jerks of the rudder, occaſioned by 
the ſwell, when the ſhip has not ſufficient progreſſive force through 
the water to keep it ſteady; it is cuſtomary to laſh it, which at 
once ſecures the rudder from making a noiſe, and receiving any 


injury by friction. 


Line 825. ** Beyond that vale (, 


If the reader ſhould imagine that this vale bears any affinity to 
thoſe of Arno or Llanruſt, he will be deceived. The vale in queſ- 
tion is an immenſe chaſm, or rather ſciſſure, which ſeparates the 
bank on which Great Britain is placed from thoſe on which New- 
foundland is lodged ;—a diſtance of at leaſt four hundred leagues ; 
and, from its exceſſive grandeur and darkneſs, may well be ſuppoſed 


to anſwer very fully Mr. Edmund Burke's complicated idea of 
N the 
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the ©* Sublime and Beautiful.” If the reader, after this polite expla- 
nation, ſhould doubt the extent of the author's viſion, and de- 
clare that the optic nerves are not capable of ſuch tenſion, the 
author informs him, that theſe objections would have been made 
with more propriety and decency to Columbus, when he made his 
pathetic obſervations on the preſent diſtracted ſtate of America, 
and fixed his eyes on Sandy Hook, a diſtance of more than eight 
hundred and fifty leagues from where he ſtopped. 
Vide page 16 of this poem. 


Line 825, — e bebold thoſe hills (93) in view, 
Whoſe worth intrific far exceeds Peru. 


The author did not preſume to enquire of Columbus, where he 
derived his wonderful knowledge of the importance of the Banks 
of Newfoundland. Sebaſtian Cabot, who diſcovered them, could 
not have a more perfect idea of their conſequence ; and, that the 
reader may be convinced of the veracity of - the Ghoſt, the author 
informs him, from his own knowledge, that this inexhauſtible 
ſource of riches, this ineſtimable fiſhery, is attended with no ex- 
pence to Great Britain, excepting that of ſalt ; and that it employs 
annually upwards of FivE THOUSAND SEAMEN, and SEVEN 
THOUSAND MEN SERVANTS, near thirty-three thouſand tons of 
ſhipping ; and that the fiſhery /communibus annis } produces above 
SIX HUNDRED THOUSAND quintals of fiſh, which may be eſti- 
mated at half-a-guinea each, and of which more than FIVE yuNn- ' 
DRED THOUSAND quintals are ſold at foreign markets. Upwards 
of three thouſand tons of oils are alſo made at Newfoundland ; and, 
without calculating the inferior articles of furs, ſalmon, ſeal oil, 
&c. this commerce — above half a million ſterling to 
Great Britain. 

If in this calculation the author has been under the amount, it 
has been from a wiſh not to exaggerate ; and the reader is again re- 

L | queſted 
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queſted to recollect, that the author is removed from the means of 
information, totally without books, and obliged to write from 


memory. 


Line 836. While Rome is grateful for her pious meal (. 
Every body knows that the church of Rome enjoins two meagre 


days in the week throughout the year, excluſive of a long and 


rigid Lent, and ſeveral other days ſet apart for abſtinence and puri- 
fication. Thoſe who do not import their dinner from Newfound- 
land, ſend to Holland for herrings; and ſo anxious are the 
Dutch that their Catholic neighbours ſhould conform to the 5504 
ordinances of their infallible church, that they ſtimulate the arch- 
biſhop of Mechlin to a vigilant exertion of his duty, by an annual 
preſent of TEN THOUSAND GUELDREs. If the profane reader 
ſhould expreſs his ſurprize, that the Dutch, who are Calvini/ts in 
Europe, and nothing at Japan, ſhould be at ſuch an expence for 
the ſalvation of the Roman Catholics, he is informed, that they 


have an intereſt in it, otherwiſe they would not do it. 


Line 841. Here the wreck'd Centaur (os) did her fides diſplay,” 


Loſt on her return from Jamaica, 1782. 


Line 842. And there the pride of France (9) dejefted lay : * 


The Ville de Paris, loſt at the fame. time on her return to 
Europe. 


Line 851. „By turns the Slaves (o of rival pow'rs confeſt, 


The Centaur and Ville de Paris were both French ſhips of war. 
The former was taken by Admiral Boſcawen in 1759, and the 


lather 3 in 1782 by Sir aL Rodney. 


Line 
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Line 894. Her ragged ſtaſ (% upon the ocean ſpread. 
The Spaniſh colours. 


Line 895. *© Tho' reptile Holland (99) left her dear-lov'd gain,” 


If Mynheer Van Berkel, or any other Mynheer, ſhould feel him- 
ſelf hurt at this epithet, and, in humble imitation of Monſieur le 
Marquis de Fayette “, ſend the author a challenge; he is deſired 
to direct it to him at his apartments up three pair of ſtairs back- 
wards, at the Flying Pegaſus in Grub Street. 


Line 910. Her ſons who nobly periſb d in the fight.” 
The 12th of April 1782. 


Line 916. And gen'rous BAINEs (ee) majeſtic led the van; 


Captain of his Majeſty's ſhip the Alfred.—In the different 
battles in which he was engaged, he fought, as if the name of his 
ſhip inſpired him. He was killed on the 12th of April 1782, and 
damped, in ſome degree, the joy occafioned by the victory, as. 
every body adored him. 


Line 919. Next noble MAanNERs (ei) in the pride of youth” 


Lord Robert Manners, Captain of his Majeſty's ſhip the Re- 
folution : he was mortally wounded on the above occafion. * It 
would exhauſt panegyric to deſcribe the virtues of this excellent 
young man.—Suffice it to ſay, that his amiable diſpoſition had. 
endeared him to all ranks of people; and that he fell gloriouſly vin- 
dicating the violated rights of his country, univerſally lamented. 


An officious Frenchman, who, pretending an ardent love of liberty, has been 
very buſy in America, and is not without hopes of being employed in Ireland, on a. 
fimilar occaſion. This gentleman had the folly and temerity to challenge Lord 


Carliſle in America, 1778, 


Line 
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* 
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Line 922. .* The profirate flags of Hullandy\Prance, and Spain we.” 


The honour of taking three flags from three different powers, 
and ig the fame; war, was reſerved. for Sir George B. Rodney, 
whoſe zeal and activity are as ſuperior to all On, as his ſuc- 
ceſſes are beyond all PT: AVE” 


: 


Line 928. 46 The buſts of RoDneyv, A Dran, and 


Hoop a 


The names of Affleck. Drake, and Hood, have their duplicates 
in the navy; nor do they diſgrace thoſe who have fo bravely diſtin- 
guiſhed themſelves in America and the Weſt Indies, during the 
* of a furious and obſtinate 15 


